himself to have a distinct recollection of the whole, and
taking his pen, ink, and paper, instantly and eagerly
wrote down the lines that are here preserved. At this
moment he was unfortunately called out by a person on
business from Porlock, and detained by him above an
hour, and on his return to his room, found, to his no
small surprise and mortification, that though he still
retained some vague and dim recollection of the general
purport of the vision, yet, with the exception of some
eight or ten scattered lines and images, all the rest had
passed away like the images on the surface of a stream into
which a stone has been cast, but, alas ! without the after-
restoration of the latter!
COLERIDGE (from Biographia Literaria)
" In Xamdu did Cublai Can build a stately Palace,
encompassing sixteene miles of plaine ground with a
wall, wherein are fertile Meddowes, pleasant Springs,
delightfull Streames, and all sorts of beasts of chase and
game, and in the middest thereof a sumptuous house of
pleasure."
(from Purchas His Pilgrimage)
This Citie is three dayes journey Northeastward to the
Citie Xandu, which the great Chan Cublay now raigning,
built; erecting therein a marvellous and artificiall Palace
of Marble and other stones, which abutteth on the wall
on one side, and the midst of the Citie on the other. He
included sixteene miles within the ckcuit of the wall on
that side where the Palace abutteth on the Citie wall, into
which none can enter but by the Palace. In this inclosure
or Parke are goodly meadowes, springs, rivers, red and
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